OONFKSSIONS OF A YOUNG  MAX    «7
maybe affeo.tionatoly; she speaks of the1 tedium of life, of its diseiu'hantments. lie known well what B\m means, he has sutt'ered an slut has; hut could ho toll her, could she understand, that hi his love reality would dissolve Into a dream, all limitations would open Into houndlesH infinity,
Tho hushand ho randy S*H»H. Sometime a latchkey is heard about half-past six. The man is thick, strong, eonnnon; his jaws an* heavy; liis ey<»s are ex-presaionlesH; there* is uhotit him the loud HWU##T of the caserne; and he sutr^ests the inevitahle <jut»stit>n, Why did she marry him? a question that every young man of roiined iniinl UH!CH a thousand timen In-day and ten tlunisand times hy night, asks till he in fivo-and-thirty, and H**es that hin genorution hnn pa88od Into middle ngt*.
Why did she marry him? Not the Hnn, nor the aky, nor tlu* gn»nt mysterious midnight, wh«*n ho opens his caHt*n«*nt and guyien Intc* Hturry Hpne.o will give him answer; rid«Hr* that n<» (Kdipiw will ever como to tunravel; thin sphinx will never throw herself from tho nx*k into the rlang*mr of thik fteugtillH and wuve«; nlie will never divuigo her 8e<*.r«*t; mid if Bhe Is tlio woxnuu and not a woman of thirty, «he has forgotten.
Tho young man shakes handn with the hiudmnd; Iia «trivrs not to look etnharrassed, and he tulktt of indifTonnit things- of how well ht* fth« husband) HI looking, of his amuH(*uu*ntsf his projertn; and then Ii0 (the young umn of refined mind) tant<*H of that fet»en and highly-HittiHoni'd dullght •- huppiiutHH in crime, Ilonlight sonata. fitting her hands droop upon the keys she talks sadly,
